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THE WINTER OF OUR DISCONTENT
"A MAGNIFICENT COUNTRY estate near the Rhine.
. . . After crossing the beautiful park I enter the castle
and the owner receives me in one of the spacious rooms,
each of which shows signs of exquisite taste. The cultured
landlord is known as one of the richest industrialists in
the Rhineland. ..."
This is the beginning of a long report in a Swiss
paper by a noted Swiss journalist. It is a long story
and a sad one. For the rich Rhineland industrialist
has an internal complaint. ... But that is not his
only trouble. In his castle he no longer feels very
happy.
His chauffeur has been with him for ten years. But
he has been acting rather curiously of late. After all,
times have changed since the industrialist gave his share
to help the Nazis into power; since he received his first
big orders from the Nazi government. True, he has had
little difficulty with his workers since the Trade Unions
were abolished. But after all, taxes and expenses have
gone up, the recruiting of industry for war preparations
and the cutting down of dividends have made life anything
but pleasant.
Finally the Nazi-Soviet alliance, the war and the
continued presence of the Nazi representative in the
factory. One was no longer master of one's property.
Maybe Franz, the chauffeur, had picked up some
of the curses which the uneasy millionaire-industrialist